
No. 69 



SEPTEMBER 



TOW 



,VES 
TO'DA 



,f-> 



\ 



<$ 



/WMY DON'T 
( NOBODY EVER 
/"ASK OS FOR. - 
( OOR AQTY GRAPHS? 



S^ 



[SlAPi, 



W®)<&\ 



MAYBE TMEY 

KNOW WE 

CAN'T WCI TE/ 



\/ ( 



* ■» 



^ 



W- 






: ' ■•////yililii.-.Vi. •))))//. 



-^5? 



V ~i 



"NWERSE.CD? 



rERY 



^\ 



f'" J , 









' 



BIG SHOT COMICS GAME FZGE 




i.G SHOT. S.pl.»b.r. 1946 V.I 7. N.. *'»»£*££*&£.'!?. ' 

«,s. officii N.. York B V .... «r I* tat^MUn*^ j Si*— 
Fo. uMrtiiing 'at« addrMS. Willi"" *- W" 
porilion. f>riiit«ll in «n US-&- 



BIG SHOT 




5 LONESIM, 
BOTH KNOBBY AN- 




OP IT— THE 
-"EST INSURANCE' 
U E IN THE W ORLD., 

. MUST CONSIDER 
YOUR B ABiES . 

THE WIFE —3 



' P X DON'T SELL A 
POLICY I--I DON'T, 
KNOW WHAT. 

DO. 
OH DEAR..! 



r BUT X GOT 

LlNSJJR^ANCE. 

X 60T NO 

jBABjES^ 
■r I AiNT 

[MARRIED. 

HOW MUCH 

IS A FAIR 

SIZED 

V fl\5? NE? 



Q 



Q 




L AWRI6HT-- 
_J-LL TAKE 
ONE A 



r -, ; S™EM 




BUT THIS VACUUM; OH WELL I SPOSE 



NOT ONLY WILL 
CLEAN THE RUGS 
BUT WILL DO THE 
(NSiDE OF THE 
PILLOWS- 
PUMP OUT 
SMALL 
FLOODED 
AREAS — 



.HE MAID KIN USE A 
MOTHER AN' AS LONG 
^vf-AS YOU 
■/, 'j SAY YOL 
*T SWeOTTA 
|S ?f MAKE A 
>«Jk>-5ALE 





WOULD YOU BE.INTERESTED 
IN BRUSHES— BATH 
INCINERATOR BRUSHES, 
WALL BRUSHES — 
MANICURE 
--PLEASE- 
-AT LEAST 
LET ME IN 






BRUSHES, 



3 



[WE GlTH 

MAID 
.SERVICE, 

IAN' xeiT 

MANI- 
CURED 
FBY-OH 
SCUSE 

ME, 

COME 

IN. 



BUT MISTER PALOOKA 
EVERY ONE NEEDS A 
FINANCIAL INVESTORS 
SERVICE. BESIDES I 
HAVEN'T MADE A 
SALE IN WEEKS-^ 
AND BELIEVE, 
ME — 



HOW 
MUCH 
IS »T? 



if 



; *£. 



I DON'T KNOW WHAT! YOU'LL LOYE IT. 



WE'LL DO WITH A 
COMBUNASHUN 
WASHIN' MACHINE 
AN' PHONA-. 
•GRAPH 



BUT— I 
SPOSE-0 



,? 



V 



. IT'S THE MOST 
ATTRACTIVE JOB 
EVER PUT TOGETHER] 
I'LL SEND ONE IN 
GREEN AND 
YELLOW. , 



-V 



•& 



IS 



BIG SHOT 






i 



r THE F ELL A IS HERE H X 'SPOSE « LL >h 
iii-TLi thc PNl ARGEDiHAFTA BE P'LiTfc. 

Crayon photos an- Vaw right send, 

tSsaguy TAK.N>S 'EM UP. , 
MAGAZINE SUBSCRIP- 
TIONS. 




BUT RlLV OU N — — •« 

MA'M 31 -•■ V.DEAR BOY. 
i DON'T KNO^ - "'OU 

WHERE ■ D. WORRY 'YOUR 
PUT A 9ET> HEAD-- I'LL 
OF CHINA-- S SHOW YOU 
,IT'S PRETTY V- PLENTY 
WELL FILLED>«* OF 
AROUN- »<-' PLACES 
HERE AN'/ 1 JuST Si6' 
HIS BLAN 





i-KA TFl l \N' YA--IP YA EVER LET 
A W nTHER6UY UP T'SEE MM- WE'LL 
MOVE to ANOTHER vTplNT/-rf ^ 
OiTME A COUPL A TRUCKS-^ 
AN' WHERE'S TH' Lr 




JOE PALOOKA 



GONNA BOX TH' NOO 
ORLEENS TIGER. 
WE'RE INVITID. 



DOGGONE AH SHO 
9 PROUD GENT'MUN 
WOULD YO' ALL 
&,r in MAH 
CO'NAH? 



K 



SURE WE WILL 
SMOKEY.AN' I'LL 
ADVISE YA 
3ETWEEN 
ROUNDS. 



Ml i 



(fi 



I 



P 



-^ 






JOEY'S A LOTTA 

B ETTtN' 60IN* ON. 

IaH'M D'PAV'RiT| NOTI 

*ONLY WIP MAH'SE^-" 

BUT ALSO 
D'CROWO, 



S, 



«? 



.-J. 



U 



^- HERE'S A - 
NOTHGR P'FJV- 
PUT IT ON YER- 
66IJF AN' WE'LL 
SPLIT TVT 
WINNIN'S. 



<C 



^; 



H HAS D'GREAT HONAHTPRUSENl 

^^^^ALS^TTg 
R16HT AT D'RlNGy-^71 

siDE. /i ^^r»PA» 
rAANIjJg y| 

BPS^AY^ 



:Sf, 



t 



5 MM 

= 5 A SUCKER 

LEFT-KEEP IT in 









JvMA! 6 A*.' *AM.' I SH66T vfe 



hi 



<t,K*\ *MM «AMi 



«Sk^ 



LiSSEN SOY. AH GOT, 
A RAZAH BLADE IN 

>D' PALM AMAH 
GLOVE. DOES AH 
WIN -OH ELSE DOES 
YO' LEP' EAH COME 

I LIKE A 
ORAN6E 
PEElFj- . 



OHHHH— OHH 
D-DAW660NE-^ 
DOESfGO AHEAD 
AN' LEMME HAVE 
ONE. AH GOES 
IN D'TANK-y 
# SNIFF*' >^. 

f 



WV 



m 



NEVER' 
TOUCHED) 



i^ 



t, 



TH'EE 
PO' 
PI' 
SICK 

fSEBUM-ij 



W 8 



!•= 5t LUCKY 

- SOTCHA ' 
lOUTA THERE, 

LlVE.'HURRY ' 

- THE 
CA>_ 

fv: 



TH* PUNCH NEVER 

h,t .yaFC'MON 

TRY AN' , 

EXPLAIN.'l 

NEVER THO'T 
IT OF 
,YA." 






HONEST MISTAH JOE 
AN' MISTAH KNOBBY-- 
Y-YO' DON' KNOW HOVNl 
S -STRONG DAT 
BREEZE WA5- 
AW SHUCKS- 
AINT NO 
_ USE. 

7 



=„; SNIFF- ;c DON' MIND LOS IN*] 
MAH MONTH'S SAL'RY--- 
DON' MIND LOSIN' MAH < 
GAL--BUT T'LOSE DESE 
BOYS' TRUS' IN ME --DA'S 
TOO MUCH--AH 60TTA 
.MAKE GOOD. 



BIGSHOT 



JOE PALOOKA 



chhFH AH -iAH SUTT1NLY THINK YO; 

GLOVE.BUTDID £^_ ^ -^ AN . AH ,s 

B&IJS^WHU^) V )**>-EAV.N 
AH MEAN/ HA.' 
HA! HO.' 






SMOKE Y THIS HEAHS 
PHOEBE LOU -AN AH 
SHO' GOT NEWS FO- 
YO'-UISSEN AT THIS 
--TIGAH IS DRUNK r- 
AN' SHOOTIN' HIS ^ 
MOUP-HE TOLE ME 



f ~^ 



■•ETC.- 
ETC. 



& 



y« 



<k 



a 



W-WHUT7 WELL- 
NESS YO'HAH'T-- 
'AH'M HEADIN- 
FO' HAH'LEM.V 



^ 



JZ3. 



:ea 



.HCAINT GO IN BECObb OAT BUNCH 
-■• AH <oC 



ME B'FOH 
A CHANCE. 



L^C 



OH OH — DEY'Ll 
ALL BE COMW 
OUT 

NOW. 



Pi 









SPORTINJ 

LIFE 
LITERAL 

CLUB 



CHARITY! 

smoker! 

B0X1N6 
RASSLINi 
EAT& 
JIVE., 



[ JE5 A MINITEJC.T AWAY PUM ME ^ 
lWHEAH DAT ^ NO K**«"_ rv ^ A 



Irazah IN 
ID'S LOVE. 



:^5 



"like A 

REEFAH 
L DREAM.^ 






Ml 



fl 






BIG SHOT 




JOE PALOOKA 



AINT IT AWFUL 
HOW THESE 
CHIS'LERS IS 
ALWEEZ TRYIN' 
T'SUE US, AN' 
COLLECT SOME 
p\ THIN' THAT 
AINT COMiN 
TO 'EM? 




BIG SHOT 




■ ■^— ^^^i^M^— **a^^j^n ^^^^^^^^^^^m^ HTI tTTTI fan Tiii TT*^^fc IH 

"A COMIC MAGAZINE FOR ALL THE FAMILY"] 



BIG SHOT 




BIG SHOT 







B'<? SHQT 





BIG SHOT 



& 
% 



&*'** 




AWHAT A COLLECTION /.' 
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AFT££ MONTH* OF PLANNING AND yEA« Of KESEAKH 
AMP STUDy, SKyMAN HA4 FINALLY COMPLETED HI6 
PREPARATIONS POR A TRIP INTO OUTER SPACE AND 
THE MOON . OF COURZB THERE WAS A LITTLE 
MATTER OF SAyiNG"NO"TO BEAUTIFUL FAWN 
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-^ A YBE SHE'S TRYING 
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AND 
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T'REE TfME I SEE HEEM POSH-A 
OVER MY FCOIT-A STANP WHEN - 

I'lA /SOT-A LOOKING/ fFFA YOO 
r- NO COME SOON TO GETCHA HEEM 
/ ELECTRA^OOZA HEEM MYSELF! 
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Jamie Cuthbert's Duel 



By MART BAII 



SQUIRE KINGSMAN had decided to kill 
young Jamie Cuthbert. The problem was how. 
Ever since he had sent a pistol ball through 
the head of eighteen year old Thomas Galen in 
a duel behind Holhday's Woods, the Squire had 
been sensitive to the angry looks around Boston 
Town. There was no doubt about it; the towns- 
folk suspected him of using the field of honor to 
rid himself of his enemies. His sword and his 
dueling pistols had killed too many men. Cer- 
tain of the deadly skill which had earned him 
the reputation of being the best pistol shot and 
swordsman in His Majesty's colonies, the Squire 
was much top quick to take offense and much 
too hasty to challenge — when it pleased him. 

With Jamie it must be different. Jamie must 
challenge him. 

The Squire's thin lips twitched in a smile. 
Even the drizzly wet day and the rivulets of 
rain that cascaded through the leaky roof could 
not dampen his spirits. He was standing in the 
open shed next to Brewer's Tavern, awaiting 
the arrival of the stage from New York City. 
The shed was quite crowded today, for most 
of the commerce and communication came to 
Boston by cart and stagecoach since the British 
Parliament had closed the harbor in retaliation 
for the little social event that was already 
famous as the Boston Tea Party. 

In the damp gloom of the shed he could 
make out the gigantic silhouettes of young 
Jamie Cuthbert and Paddy Doyle, The Dublin 
Terror. Both were wearing tri-cornered hats 
and heavy caped cloaks. Neither of the pugilists 
had seen the Squire, and for the present he did 
not care to be seen by them. Pressing against 
the wet supporting beam of the shed, he mea- 
sured Jamie. Perhaps he would thrust his sword 
•to the hilt through the fighter's strong young 
body; or perhaps he would do the bloody deed 
with a pistol. It was a matter of taste. The 
Squire fancied his discrimination in such devil- 
try, not caring that day by day the black pit of 
hell yawned wider and more hungrily for him. 

"Don't be disappointed if the money doesn't 
come," The Dublin Terror was telling his young 
Scots friend. "These are troublesome days. 
Everything is disrupted, so it may be that our 
money cannot be sent from Eneland at this 
time." 

The Irishman's thick brogue carried clearly 
through the open shed. The Squire gave up his 
sadistic thoughts to listen intently. 

"Meanwhile," The Dublin Terror continued, 
unaware of his large audience. "It is pleasant 
here in America on the Holliday farm. And I 
don't think that you really want to leave it." 

Squire Kingsman's lips lifted in a sneer as the 



older fighter nudged an elbow into Jamie's ribs. 

The gibe did not have the effect that Paddy 
had anticipated, 

"The fact is that I do want to leave the Hol- 
liday Farm," Jamie replied soberly. "I'm tired 
of being a hired hand. I can't ask Dorothy to 
marry me while her father has to feed my hun- 
gry mouth.' Like Paddy, Jamie spoke as if he 
were in the town hall. 

Paddy put his arm around the Scot gianfs 
shoulder. "You wouldn't have to be a hired 
hand if we could just move on and arrange some 
exhibition fights for you. But you'd rather moon 
around the Holliday farm like a sick calf!" 

The rain drummed on the shingled roof while 
Squire Kingsman held his breath waiting for 
Jamie's reply. 

"If you want to know the truth, Paddy," the 
young man said, 'Tve been thinking perhaps I 
don't want to be the Heavyweight Champion 
after all." 
"What!" 

"I mean it. What did fighting get you, except 
a broken face that your own mother wouldn't 
recognize and a lonely life tramping around the 
world with not a real friend except me?" 

The Dublin Terror snorted. "It hasn't been 
that bad!" Then, glimpsing Squire Kingsman in 
the gloom, Paddy added : "It has been most satis- 
fying to my immortal soul to bash in the ugly 
faces of those louts who got in the way of my 
two fists." 

The implication was not lost upon the Squire, 
who met The Dublin Terror's glowering eye 
with a cold sneer. Under his cloak the Squire 
caressed the butt of his dueling pistol. 

The rumble of heavy iron wheels on cobble 
stones*broke the tension, followed the next in- 
stant by the crack of whips and the sharp clatter 
of horses' hooves. The stage made a precarious 
turn around the corner, its driver swaying on the 
box. A joyous shouting and laughter swelled up 
from the shed. 

The Squire was expecting a letter from his 
attorneys in New York, but he hung behind to 
see whether Jamie and Paddy received what 
they expected. The two pugilists did. The 
coachman passed them a packet of letters first. 
The Squire's reptilian eyes glittered with inter- 
est as the coachman and the guards slung the 
metal chest down from the coach with many 
grunts and groans. 

Jamie and Paddy picked up the chest as if 
it were a feather pillow. 

The Squire was the kind of man whom money 
impresses more than anything else. Doubtless 
the chest held a good-sized fortune. Squire 
Kingsman, the lcng-legged snake, regarded 
Jamie and Paddy with more respect; but jeal- 
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ousy flamed higher in his black soul, and he was 
more resolved to kill young Jamie. 

Snatching his mail from the coachman with- 
out a murmur of thanks, Squire Kingsman hasti- 
ly strode after the two prize-fighters. 

"I could not help overhearing you speak of 
your approaching marriage," the Squire said 
with a little bow to Jamie. "Perhaps you would 
come into the tavern and allow me to drink a 
toast to you and the bride-to-be?" 

"The bride-to-be herself doesn't know about 
the marriage." Paddy laughed. Then, recogniz- 
ing the Squire, he snapped: "We want no drinks 
with the likes of you!" 

"Come, come, gentlemen!" the Squire pro- 
tested with a show of good humor. "I have done 
you no wrong, have I?" 

"None, except to try to have us sold to you as 
bond servants, and generally to pollute the fresh 
air of what otherwise would be a fine country, 
Paddy growled. 

He and Jamie tried to brush past 

"Permit me to make amends then," the Squire 
insisted. "Surely it is only Christian to forgive 
the penitent." 

Paddy snorted. "It's Christian to avoid bad 

company." 

The Squire chortled as if that were a good 
joke. "Let me show you what good company I 
can be," he said, and taking Jamie's arm, steered 
him and Paddy into Brewer's Tavern. 



IT WAS NEVER clear to Jamie Cuthbert how 
Squire Kingsman inveigled him into the card 

game. 

Almost it seemed to have been done by sorce- 
ry. One moment the three of them were seated 
around a table in the tavern and toasting the 
bride-to-be who did not know of her approach- 
ing marriage; the Squire and The Dublin Ter- 
ror were drinking brandy while Jamie sipped 
milk from a bowl. Then, quite as if by magic or 
the devil's own witchcraft, a deck of playing 
cards appeared on the table, and they were play- 
ing a game of whist. A darkly scarred seaman 
sat in as Squire Kingsman's partner. 

And Jamie suddenly knew, with a swift flash 
of intuition, that the evil Squire was playing 
for stakes higher than those on the table. 

At first, so bland and courteous was he, it was 
impossible to tell what the Squire was doing. 
But subtly he was trying to get Jamie to lose 
his temper. Patronizingly he chided Jamie for 
his inability to concentrate on the game. Then 
he spoke boldly of his own forthcoming mar- 
riage with Dorothy Holliday, knowing that she 
was Jamie's nameless bride-to-be whom they 
had been toasting. He allowed himself to ap- 
pear clumsy at his card cheating. 

Paddy's eyelid flickered at Jamie — a gesture 
as meaningful as any passed from the ringside 
to warn Jamie to keep his head and let his op- 
oonent lose his. It was an old adage with 



SHOT 

Paddy that when you lost your temper, yon lost 
the fight. 

So it was that Jamie managed to kaep his 
head, and let the Squire's gibes and cheating 
break over him like waves breaking againat a 
mountain. At first the Squire was cold, egotisti- 
cally sure of his mastery of the situation. Then 
gradually the blood reddened his usually pale 
countenance; his nostrils dilated with growing 
anger. His tongue became more venomous, so 
vilely insulting that Jamie had to exercise every 
last ounce of patience that years in the tough 
prize-ring had given him. 

From time to time Paddy flickered encourage- 
ment to Jamie out of the corner of his ey*. 

Finally, the Squire could stand it no longer. 
For nearly an hour his worst efforts brought only 
a grin or a blank stare from this stupid hulk of a 
prizefighter seated opposite him. The young 
man's calm self-possession at last infuriated the 
Squire beyond all control. Let the townsfolk 
talk! He would force this duell He would kill 
this man! 

He flung the cards across the table and 
slapped Jamie's face. 

The sharp crack of the slap carried the length 
of the taproom. All eyes fixed on the tableau 
of baffled fury and grinning impudence. Paddy 
Doyle sat still, his quick blue eye absorbing 
every detail and waiting for the next move. The 
darkly scarred seaman, the fourth man at the 
table, sat like a statue, knowing that one false 
gesture would earn him a broken skull. 

"So! I have challenged you\" Squire Kingsman 
roared at Jamie. "What weapons do you choose 
for the duel and when?" 

The breath almost whistled through his dis- 
tended nostrils. But now that matters had 
reached this climax, the Squire was glad. What 
difference did it make who issued the challenge? 
Soon he would have the satisfaction of putting 
this offensive rival off the earth, either by the 
sword or with a well-directed pistol ball. 

Squire Kingsman stood up from the table and 
awaited Jamie's reply. The whole room was 
listening. 

"As the party challenged, I have the privilege 
of choosing the weapons?" Jamie asked mildly. 
"Yes." the Squire answered impatiently. 
"Which shall it be sword or pistol?" 
Jamie chuckled. "Neither." 
"Neither?" Squire Kingsman scowled. 
A wide grin slowly spread over Jamie's 
mouth, revealing the space lately vacated by his 
front tooth. 

"I choose fists — now!" 

And as Squire Kingsman looked down upon 
the grinning young pugilist whose strength was 
that of a dozen wild bears, he saw that the trap 
had sprung upon himself. The triumph in the 
Squire's mean little eyes gave way to ratlike ter- 
ror. 

Rising to his full six-foot-four-inches, young 
Jamie began peeling off his jacket 
Next Issue—Squire Kin&amari* Front Tooth 
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MOVIE STAR PORTRAITS in Full Color 

Cornel Wilde — Rita Hayworth — Robert Mitch urn — Tyrone Power — Esther WH. 
Hams— Peter Lawford— Tom Drake — Jane Russell— Gregory Peck — Judy Gar- 
land — Robert Walker — Perry Como — Jeanne Crain — Dick Haymes — Helmut 
Dantine — Dana Andrews — Ingrid Bergman — John Hodlak — Gene Tlerney — 
Frank Sinatra — Van Johnson — June Allyson — Alan Ladd — Lana Turner — Roy 
Rogers— Betty Grable — Alice Faye — Sonja Henie — Paulette Goddard — Dane 
Clark— Gloria DeHaven — Guy Madison— Shirley Temple— William Eyttae — Bob 
Hutton— Lon McCalllster— Blng Crosby — Clark Gable — Betty Hutton — Lauren 
Bacall — Greer Garso-n — Margaret O'Brien. 

These gunreous photos are printed on heavy coaleil paper, utie 8 x 10. In 
FULL LIFELIKE COLORS. Your choice of any eight listed above for SOC- 
IO for »l .00- -84 for »*.0»— euUre set of 4» only M.SO. DON'T WAIT. Mail 
your order NOW. 

IRVING KLAW. Dept. BC-9, 212 East 14 St.. New York 3, N. Y. 
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COMPLETE 5-PIECE CANDID CAMERA OUTFIT 




* GENUINE PHOTOCRAFT 
CANDID ryp. CAMERA 

CARRYING CASE with 
Your Name in 23-Kt. GOLD 

3 ROLLS of No. 127 FILM 



Alt YOURS 
FOR ONLY 



LOOK AT THESE FEATURES 

* Genuine Siassoi (round and Filch Niched lent S th»k 

* Takes II Pictires en Any Standard ««. 127 tHrnf ■«»«•" ot "" 

* Will Take Pictures in Full Color Vj N CI U D E ft 

* Has "Bsllseyt" lent View Finder 

* Easy, Simple, Foolproof Operalioi 

PICTIRES TOO TAKE TOIAT WITH THIS Bill Ml-! 
OITFIT WILL IE THE TREASURES OF TOMORROW 

. . . For while time standi still for no one, the memories of happy 
times can be preserved by Photocraft. Your Photocraft candid 
camera outfit comes lo you ready to go to work — with a handy 
shoulder strap carrying case Personalised with the name of your 
choice in 23-Kt. GOLD, and enough film for 48 exposures — for 
only #3.98 postpaid! Your Photocraft will also rake full color 
pictures when loaded with Colorchrome film. So whether for a 
gift or for yourself, order your Complete 5-piece Photocraft 
Outfit new/ Our guarantee it your assurance of sausfacuan. 
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IMPERIAL INDUSTRIES— Dtpt'PC3l5 

618 South Dearborn St., Chicgo 5. III. 

Bash my Pholocrali Cand.d Camera Outfit el JJ.W with i 

. Personal,, ed Carrying Case and 1 roll* af No. 127 Filaw : 

My money .til br refunded tf returned in 10 daw. 
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COLD, 111 pary poaBnsn balance at I'.0|) plu. ponta... 
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ftoth Pen And Panell Personalised In Gold. 



* Beautiful Streamlined Design-ldpul For Women Or Men. 

Acre's ihepoMwar pen and pencil jh h nrcamtinvd as I'Md' Prom theme 

of iis lustrous plawic barrel tu the lip of its iridium puini. ih* Arnold pen 
is <rul* a smooth looking, smuulh weiring pirfouner. And the Arnold 
Pencil is n*/.»/r.7 mate! To R ether ihtfn j iriumpb! Im^int heinji abb Hi 
buj ihcm hoih (or only 51. V5 — lev*, than _,o.i'd ordJiuirllj e*peci iu pat fin 
«ht pencil alum-. And renumber, bull, wiur Arnold Pen not) Pencil ,oim- 
lo >ou wiib jour name richly engraved in COLD .u n» «in eusi! YaffH 
Curry borh wiih pride, you'll urne nMife Mnoothl,, lintl ...nil mkc Veil' 
pride in ibe .vrieiftg tou do with ihiiu. Rush cbt uiupon now! 

10-IIAY Till A I, 

Order .our pen and pencil and use ibem lor lOilityt. II imiuWraErtTih.i 
•here u heauiy, style and smouihnei* l.ir bviond <hc SI,V5 you puiaWfiurn 

foai iei .irim.dj^clv and we'll cheerfulh refiindyournmu^ ..... i 
W kMfl and «»«rjibiri)i tu ^Bin. Fill out and mail iht coupon todaf. 



fiarr*! Moulded Of Luslrout Postwar Plon.t. 



Mondy Lever Fills Pen Easily And Quickly. 
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Military Clip Hold, fen And Pinctl Oup In Packal 
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IMPERIAL INDUSTRIES-Dept. PP19 
«0B So. Dearborn Si.. Chicago J. IIL 

Please nub eay Arnold potrwar pen and pencil act. 

Q f ncloied is 41.91. Please ieinl poiipaid with my talflM 
cogra.eJ in GOLD. 

U Plrase ship COD. Enclosed is 50c deposit. 

Engrave my name io GOLD. I'll pay postman balance 
plus postage 
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Weaklings into 

MEN! 




Actual Phoingra^ i e>> Its 
mat trim hold:- lha It : 
"The World'a Most Pf 
lectly DTatopvti Wan." 



GtVE ME a skinny, pepless, second-rats 
bbdy-and I'll cram it s»fulroi hand- 
some, bulging new muscle that your friends 
will grow bug-eyed! . . . I'll wake up tl jt 
sleeping energy of yours and make if hum like 
■ high-powered motor! Man, you'll fee/ and 
look different! You'll begin to LIVE! 



Let Me Make YOU a NEW MAN 
-IN JUST 15 MINUTES A DAY! 

You wouldn't believe it, but I myself used to be m 97-lb. 
weakling. Fellows called me "Skinny." Girli snickered and made 
fun of me behind my back. 1 wat a flop- THEN I discovered my 
marvelous new muscle -building system— "Dynamic Tension." And 
.1 turned me into such a complete specimen of MANHOOD that 
today I hold the title "THE WORLD'S MOST PERFECTLY 
DEVELOPED MAN." 

That's how I traded :.. my "bag of bones" for a burrel of 
muscle! And I felt so much better, ao much on lop nl the world 
in my big, new, husky oody, that I decided to devote my whole 
life to helping other .ellows change themselves into "perfectly 
developed men." 

What Is "Dynamic Tension"? 
How Does It Work? 

-When you look in the mirror and see a healthy, huiky. 
■trapping fellow smiling back at you-then you'll be astounded at 
how snort a time it take, "Dynamic Tension" to GET RESULTS! 

"Dynamic Tension" is the ea,y, NATURAL method you can 
KSSUf '"" pn»iKy of your own room-JUST 15 MINUTES 
EACH DAY— while your scrawny shoulder muscles begin to 
swell, ripple those spindly arms and legs of yours bulge . . . 

and your whole body starts to feel "alive," full of zip and go! 

One Postage Stamp 
May Change Your Whole Life! 

As I've pictured up above, I'm steadily building broad- 
shouldered, dynamic MKN -day by day— the country over 

2,000,000 fellows, young and old, have already gambled a 
postage stamp to ask for my FREE book. They wanted to read 
and see for themselves how I'm building up scrawny bodies, 
how I'm paring down fat, flabby ones— how I'm turn- 
ing them into breath-taking human dynamos of real 
MANPOWER. 

Take just a few seconds NOW to fill in and mail the 
coupon at right, and you will receive at once my FREE 
book— "Everlasting Health and Strength" that PROVES 
with actual snap-shots what "Dynamic Tension" has done for 
others what it can do for YOUI Address: CHARLES ATLAS, 
Drpl 32? J. 115 East 23rd St., New York 10. N. Y 





FREE 



Mall the ■_._ 
low rlfhl near tar 
my FREE llliutrated 
book. "Eteriastlm 

Health anil .Strength." 
Telln all shout "Dy- 
namic Tantian" meth- 
rv|H Crammed with 
Lectures, facial Ad- 
(Ire-.-. me personally: 
CHARLES ATLAS. 
Dent. 3?9J 115 E.tSrd 
St.. New York 10. N.V. 




CHARLES ATLAS, Depf. 329 J 

1 1 S East 23rd St., New York 10, N. Y. 

1 want the proof that your system of* 
"Dynamic Tension" will help make a New Man 
of me — give me a healthy, husky body and big 
muscular development. Send DW your free 
book, "Everlasting Health and Strength." 

I Nam* ..,-> 
I Plea** print or write pttinJy) 

J Addreaa 

I Zone No. 
City (if any) State «..-^. 

D Check here if under 16 tor Booklet A. 



